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Select Poetry.

THE LAST GOOD BYE.
Farewell ! Farewell ! is often hoard

From the lips of those who part ;

"I'm a whispered tone, 'lis a gentle ward.
lint it tprtnffSMt Irani the Dealt,

Tt may serve for liie lover's lay.
To bo snug ncath n snunuer sky

I lit give me Uie Hps tint say
'i'h houest words" GooJ-by- e !

Adieu! Adieu ! may greet the ear
In the guise of court ly speech :

Put when we leave the kiiid anil dear,
"Tie not what the tool would teach.

Whene'er wo grasp the I mi l of thoso
Ye would have forever utgli.

The frame of friendship burns and glows
lu the warm, frank words, ' Good-hy- e

The mother sending forth her child
To meet with cares a strife.

Breathes through her tears doubts and fears
For the loved ones future life.

No cold 41 adieu.' no farewell lives
Within her choking sigh :

But the deepest sob ofpivr.
tiud bless Mm boy! good-by- e !"

Go, watch the paU and dying One,
When the glance has lost its beam

When the brow is cold as the mm bltstonc
And the world n passing dream :

And the latest pressure of the hand,
The look of the closing eye.

Yield what the heart must understand,
A long, a last " Good-bye.- "

Select Miscellany

GREY.

BY CLARA AUGUSTA.

"No, no, don't let us ask Iter ! she's
pool and then she's so mighty honest !

Why. last summer, when we all win!
l,i rrvinir. and asked lier, just out o'
i.ity, sbe actually wouldn't loach a sin
'ic strawberry till sho d been and asked
Si.uire Hall if she might! The straw- -

berries were in his meadow, vou know."
Isabel Hammonds, the little bcl!e of

Cedarvillo. looked up into the hand-
some face of the fifteen-yea- r ohl loy be
side her, with a world bfcontciupt wre it'i
ir. ; ber rosy lips , and the half dozen
vouug girls around her jaugned scorn
ratty, till the wide oak gr ve rang with
the silvery sounds.

The boy, Ernest Waning, did not
join in the glee. Something very like
a frown itriftod over it'. lV.nk, n.ill-i'ace-

and In; spoke with all a mail's
stern rebuke in bis tones

"Yes, indeed, 'Bel ! we must ask her.
I should be sorry to have any one
slightel on Account of their poverty.
Hod made lo r, didn't lie'.'" ill n.asi'
talking on'y to himself, be added, - well,
well; these isn't so much difference in
Scab and blood, alter all !

'

'the little ladv bv bis side ponied.
and twisted the tbbons of net
straw hat nervously around bar white
taper fingers.

Well', gV.s, I suppose if Earnest
says ask her, we must ask her, bat he d

no busines.; to say so!" ami she looked
up saucily. Tsabnl was a beauty, and
could do as she liked.

" Don't let us stop to dispute, the
sun is already half-wa- y down the sky.
and it's a long way to '.' Blackberry
Hill," said Louise Kay. picking up her
basket from the ground where it had
fallen. Jennie, come, 'Bel, let
us go Widow Grey's house is right on

the way, you know ;" and the gay young
creatures bounueu oil, loitowe i iy i ri u

est Warrington, at a leisurely pace
They were soon in sight of the humble
little dwelling of Widow jGrcy, a tiny
white cottage, sheltered by the great
grccnarms of two linden trees, and set
back from dust of fhe highway, in a spot
of emerald green. The girls came to u

halt.
" We'll wait till my lord Ernest comes

up," said Isabel to the others ; " too
bad, I declare, that a fine young gentle-
man like him. just from the city, should
bo throwu into the society of a little
pauper! But it's bis own choice,
though," she added, with a self-satisfie-d

toss of her haughty little head, and
facing Ernest as be approached.

" Well, girls ?" and the boy.'s air was
at least ten years older than his face.

"There is Widow Grey's mansion-hous- e

now who's going to ask Lina?
Not I, that's certain. Mother would
never forgive me if 1 should step foot
inside such a place as that!"

Ernest smiled. " Well, don't know
but I shall have to ask her myself I'd
just as lief as not," be added, seeing the
half-mockin- g smiles upon the girl's laces.

" Ernest is so queer. Aunt Martha
says she never saw such a boy !" ex-

claimed Isabel, gazing after bis retreat-
ing figure ; " 1 declare, if he isn't
knocking !''

The boy's summons was answered by
a lady evidently passed the prime of
life, dressed very plainly, but with great
neatness.

Ernest removed his cap. " I am Krn-

cst Warrington, Mrs. Hammonds' ne-

phew; my mother and I are visiting at
the Oaks ; and Isabel Hammonds and
I, and the village girls are going to
Blackberry Hill, this afternoon, far
berries and we want Lina to go with us.
Won't you please let her go ?"

The frank, easy politeness of the
boy prepossessed Mrs. Grey in bis favor,
and she said "wait a moment, I will sec
if Lina would like to go ; and disap
pcared within the house. She returned
veiy soon, followed by a little girl
about Isabel's age, though smaller and
childish Inching. She wore a dark
calico frock. Sid a gingham sun-bonne- t.

" This is Lina," said Mrs. Grey, lead

ing her forward, and now be careful,
and return before dark."

" I will take care of Iter, madam,"
replied the boy, looking admiringly at
the wealth of amber curls which were
only half concealed by the sun-bonn-

' come Jjina, we tiro going to he very
good friends mayn't 1 carry your bas-

ket for you."
Isabel Hammonds' eyes flashed, as

she noticed the attentions paid by her
handsome cousin to tin' " little pauper;'
ami the other girls were bursting with
envy.

But Krncst was independent, ami so
unheeding wry looks he walked on by
LIna's side, striving, with but little suc-

cess, to draw her into conversation.
By-and-- they came to a brook, Krn-
cst gallantly assisted all the girls over,
leaving Lina till the last.

" You are SO light, I can lift you
over, if you will only let me," he said,
half timidly, for him ; and Lina, blush-
ing and hesitating, allowed herself to be
taken in the boy's arms, and tilted to
the other side of the stream. There
were a great many Fences to climb, too,
and Ernest always helped Lina over
these very carefully ; and when they
arrived at (he Hill, most of the berries
he picked found their way to Lina' a

basket.
That was a pleasant afternoon to

little Lina, and she remembered it for
man a day afterward. Ami long fificr
Ernest Warrington had gone back to
the university, he thought, sometimes,
of the soft hazel eye which he once saw
hidden under a blue gingham sun-bonne- t.

Til EUS was a cold haze over (he sky.
V November twilight, gray and dismal,

"as coming on. The pisseugors on
board t'" B steamer (. irardtn were
inking westward with anxious eyes, in
search of the horizon, which had been
lescried by the look-ou- t, as making th

situation of land the laud they SO

wished to see.
A raw night coming on, captain

about what lime will we get in port ?"
inquired a (all, elegant looking mm.
some twenty -- four or live years oi' age,
pausing in his walk before the weather-beate- n

old skipper.
''About midnight nothing unusual

'o rri iij:, sir," rtnrneil Mint worthy,
consulting his wa'ch.

i,Ha! what is that?" cxsluimad tli3
gentlctnm who hi. I bean looking out to
windward, " a boat, as I live ! and a
single wmim in it! 11 w n-- ! who
can be aboard at this time. V"

' Shouldn't wonder if it was the fish-

erman's, daughter, of Straudiuoor, going
out to I ho fishing to meet her adopted
parent. Quite a carious attachment
tuat maybe yon vo nearu oi it!

' No. no!" the young man replied
impatiently, " I have not set loot on
American soil for four yens !

M'WeH; it's a little'-bi- t of romance,
and having steamed into Portstmouth
on an average, three times a year for
th? past nine years. I've heard tho gos-
sip. Bight years ago a widow lady and
her little daughter came to Strandmoor.
for the health of the lady, and took UJi

their lodgings ia the bouse cf Ben
Ward, a fisherman. They w re poor,
very poor, people said, and if it hadn't
been for the kindness (if B-j- th ! lady
won'. J have died ('for the s u air rather
hurried lvr on) in destitution. Well.
al't ;r 1. Ben adonic 1 little Caro
line, the cliild, and she's lived with him
ever since. Ben is a strange fellow, and
oat of bis hard earned rnoncy,hchad Car-
olina educated at a young lady's school, in
Portsmouth. Well, you sec, the girl
naturally feels grateful for his kind- -

ncss. and every little while, so people
say around here, she goes out to meet
him in her boat, for Ben's learned he
so she manages it with the skill of an
obi seaman, to meet him and sail home
in his schooner. Ben is rich now, that
is. rich for one of his calling, and Caro-
line is a princess at Strandmoor. n

" And this Caroline is she hand-
some ?' asked the gentleman, feeling
interested in the captain's brief story.

The old mariner's i'ace lighted up.
"Handsome? I am an obi mail, sir,
but all the youth hasn't gone out of me
yet. and I would as soon dream of call-
ing a rainbow, or the skies of an Octo-
ber sunset handsome, as Caroline Ward!
Why, my friend, there is not so magni-

ficent a woman in the whole shire.
The captain turned away as he

finished speaking, and Ernest Warring-
ton (for the inquisitive gentleman was
our boy acquaintance) loaned over the
railing, and (i ll into a fit of musing.

The following morning, Ernest, awoke
in Portsmouth. Of course he received
a hearty welcome from his mother and
his numerous friends, for he had boon
absent four years, during which lime
he had traveled over the principal parts
of Europe. A week after his arrival at
home, with his mother he went on a

visit to The Oaks. Isabel was now a
beautiful young lady of nineteen ; the
admiration of the hemtx for mile.- - around,
and tin; bitter envy of belles.

She was delighted to see 'Cousin
Earnest," and they took all the obi walks,
over desolate autumn hills and dreary
moors, together.

Once they went past the little dwell
ing which had been Mrs. Grey's. The
noisy family of a railway laborer in-

habited it now, and the great linden
trees had been laid low.

" By the way," said Ernest, pausing
to look at the changed a ipecl of the
place, what bar be ome of Lina Grey?

I think that was the name my protege,
you used to call her."

Isabel tossed her queenly head. "Oh.
they went away long ago, and the old
woman died ; and Lina well, really,
1 don't just know what has become of
Iter, though I believe she is living,
somewhere what a beautiful prospect
from eminence though not to be com-

pared, i suppose, to scenery you have
witnessed in glorious Italy '"

And so the subject dropped.

That was a eav Dartv which set out
iVuiu the Leach House, ou?pic asanT
morning in May, lor a sail on the blue
bosom of old ocean. And among the
gayest were Krncst Warrington and his
fair cousin Isabel, (who was visiting
her amil.)

The party was to go to Strandmoor,
partake of a lunch, ami return to Ports-
mouth at twilight. The day was lair,
and the air calm, though light rifts of
white clouds drifted over the sky. hen
within a few miles sail of their destina-
tion, a brisk breeze sprang up. and dark
masses o!' murky vapor appeared in the
north west. There was a squall coming
on, and the careful old boafin :n made
the most careful preparations to meet it.

The ladies were terrified, and the
gentleman, to tell the truth, felt not
over and above comfortable. Down
came the wind in a poiteet hurricane !

i he little b.pal quivered and trembled;
and the rising waves hurried it on with
fearful speed towards t!ie white glisten
ing shore. The faces in the frail bark
paled in affright even the hardy sea-

men looked at the gathering gloom with
apprehensive eyes. A gust of wind
more powerful than its predecessors,
struck the bat amidships she careened,
and the hopeless party were precipi-
tated in the mad wave.-- . There were
wild shrieks for h dp ! help .' help I and
help. i:i an unlooked-fo- r shape, came.

A boat shot out from a little rocky
cove, guided by a b ld ban 1. and that
haul a tr i Bravely like an ani-
mated thing, sped that fragile shell on
ii- - errand of mercy. The wild winds
roared, but the fair rower heeded them
not. The clouds gathered, bat ouward
still she came. The scene of the wreck
was readied a dozen voices shouted
for assistance and from the boatmen
came the en lt is irolinc of the
Strand."

Willi much difficulty, for the wave.--

ran high, the female portion of the
party were rescued and placed in the
boat ; and the gentlemen, unwilling to
run the risk of swamping the little craft,
(with the exception of a couple of row-

ers, who volunteered their assistance to
th" young heroine,) swain to the shore,
which was not more than twenty rod-dista-

" To the cottage of Ben "Ward, her
adopted father, Corolinc invited the
rescued pleasure seekers ; w ho w ith
dampened apparel and dampened spirits,
gratefully accepted her invitation. Then,
after furnishing the ladies with dry
clothing from her own wardrobe, sin-se- t

before them refreshments of which
they were greatly in need.

The captain of the BGirardin" had
tpoken well when be applied the epi-
thets, magnifieout, to Caroline of the
Strand, for a more glorious lace or a

nueeulier form - rarely scon. Slightly
above the middle Bight, her figure had
developed to exquisite symmetry in the
frea life she had led. aud bar .r.iee was
such as even Isabel Hammond, with all
her high bred scorn of the lowly, might
have envied. Her complexion was
(dear and rich, her features faultless.
ler natr oi :m aumer Drown, noatcu

; down her white neck in rolls of wavy
j light. Her eyes were a soft hazel, wild
yet tender in I heir liquescent glory, and
iier lina rivalled the inner ridges of tin'
sea oval.

Krncst Warrington's gazflftwas con-

centrated upon her ; something strangely
familiar iu her eyes rccalle 1 the past,
but what particular portion he could
not tell. She noticed the bewilderment
with which he regarded her, and came
to bis side.

"Vou are Kmc: I Warrington of
Portsmouth, and yonder larly is your
cousin, Isabel Hammond . oi The Oaks,
L. CoUnty," and the girl smiljd.

" Vou speak truly, lady, but may i be
permitted to inquire bow you came by
the k now ledge ?"

.'; Do you remember, years ago, a
blackberry excursion while at the Oaks?"

" Most assuredly 1 do and you
arc"

' Liney Grey, formerly; now Caro-
line Ward !"

Ernest sprang from his seat and
grasped her baud. " Lina I mean
Mi.-- s Ward! I am truly delighted to
ice you! It is a pleasure well rcpay--

ing me lor the ;t jack 1 have re
i I,,ccivcu :

Then, of course, followed a long
string of mutual inquiries ; even Isabel,
for once forgetting ber dignity, and .a-

llowing herself to feel interested in the
little pauper."
At nightfall, (he bed ragged party

took seats in the cars and returned to
Portsmouth, full of the story of their
wonderful adventure. Ernest, alone,
said nothing perhaps, because he had
nothing lo say.

Be that as it may. Ernest Warring-
ton through all the following summer,
took great delight in boating and sail-

ing, particularly iu the vicinity of
Strandmoor. And it was rumored
abroad, that Caroline ofthe Strand

ere long, give up her mai dfi freedom
for a husband.

Autumn came and Ern e;Wa rvi ii'.;- -

tou brought to his handsoi (inansioii.
on the bank.', of the P. riv bride ;

and people said of the bea mgul Caro- -

lino ot the Strand was ma rflH. .So it
was, and even Mrs. War
ost's proud mother, look cRdmiriiig
upon the one ho had chose

Ben AVard gave up his t rwvoi nsn- -

ing, and came to live with opted
child. V

Isabel Hammonds is stilt
and stand a f'nir chaiTce n "Wm.tiirin r

so the rest of her days, unless she un-

bends her haughty pride, an. I turns her
next leap year to advantage,

And as for Ernest, ho says he can
never hear of blackberries again with-
out emotion, since in a walk in (jitest
of them, be spent his first hours with
this little maiden who is now his best
treasure :ns wife.

TURN OF LIFE.
Between the years of forty and sixty,

a man who has properly regulated him-
self, may be considered in the prime of
life. His natnred strength ef constitu-
tion renders him almost impervious to
the attacks of disense, and experience
h s given sound".;., (0 life judgement,
ills mind is resolute, firm and equal, all
his functions arc in the highest order;
he assumes mastery over busincs;
builds up a competence on the fonnda
tion he has formed in early manhood,
and passes through a period of life at- -

tended by many gratifications. Having t

gone a year or two past sixty, he arrives
at a critical period in the road of exis-
tence; the river of death cotaes before
him. and he remains at a stand still.
Bnt athwart this is a verdict, called.
The Turn of Life." which, if crrosscd

in safety leads to the valley of old age."
round which the river winds, and then be-

yond without a boat or causeway to ef-
fect its passage. The bridge is, howev-
er, constructed of fragile materials, and
it dopends upon how it is trodden,
whothcr it bend or break. t!o;;t. anpo- -

plexy, and other bad characters, are ;;!so
iii the vicinity to waylay the traveler
and thrust him from the pass, but let
him gird up Irs loins and provido htm
self with a litter Btaff and he may trndg
on iii safe!'.', with perfect croiioec-- i e.

lo qtHct metaphor, I 'mm of I

Life,', is a turn either into a prolonged
wall or into the raviv I he svsteni
and powers having reached their utmost
expansion, now icuiu to cither close like
flowers at sunset or break down at once.
One injuAsiousstitnulcnt, a single fatal
excitement, may force it beyond its
strength, whilst a careful supply of
drops, and the withdrawal of all that
lends to force a plant, will sustain it in
beauty and vigor until night has entir-
ely set in. The Science ;' Life lj a
Physician.

NO USE FOR TROWSERS.
One morining of the meteoric shower

in Is:;:; Old Peyton Roberts, who in-
tended making an early start to bis
work, got up in the midst of the display
On going to his door, he saw with
amazement, the sky lighted up with i'al-- 1

ling meteors, and lie concluded at once
that the world was on fire, and that the
day of judgment hid come.

its sto.il for a mjment gazing iu I

speechless terror at the scene, and then
a yell of uorrar sprang ciut of the

door in tiu yard right ill the midst of
tailing stars ana lo re in his efforts to
dodge them commenced a series of
ground tumbling, that would have done
honor to a rope dancer. His wile be-

ing awakened in the meantime and see
ing obi Peyton jumping aud skiping
tbout the yard, called out to him U
know what in the common sense he was
doin' out thar, dauciu' roun' without
none of his clothes. Bnt I'cyton heard
not the judgment, and long'black ac
count he would have to settle, made
him heedless of terrestrial things, ami
his wife by this time becoming alarmed
at bis behavior, sprang out of bed and
running to the door, shrieked out at the
the lop of her lungs :

"Peyton, I say I'cyton, what do you
mean, jnmpin about thai .' Come in
and put your trowsers on

Old I'eylon w hose tears bad nearly I

overpowered him, faintly answered as lie j

fell sprawling on the earth
T rowsers, Peggy ! what the h Is

the use o' trowsers w hen the world's on
lire !"

A "SK1.I,. After a bmd preface of
-- oh, yes,' pronounced most audibly
three times, in High Street, at Ncwmar- -

kci, uie i. tie i,o;u iiarrymore, uaviug
collected a number of persons together,
made the following general proposal to
the people :

"Who wants to buy a horse that can
walk five miles an hour, trot eighteen,
and gallop twenty ?"

"I do ! " said a gentleman, with man-
ifest eagerness.

'Then," replied Lord Barrymore, ' ii'
I see any such animal to be sold, I will
be sure to let you know."

Better than that. Talking of
Sidney Smith's cool idea "of taking off
his flesh and sitting in his bones" as be-
ing the highest imaginable degree of
airy comfort now-a-da-

"I can do better than that," said Cov
crtop.

"Impossible ! how?"
Why," said Covcrtop, gravely." I'd

knock tli. tnarrotc ! and have u urn ft

CURIOUS MODE OF GETTING

A WIFE.
One act of politeness will sometimes

have the way to fortune and preferment.
The following sketch illustrates this
fact :

A sailor, roughly garbed, was saunter-
ing through the streets of New Orleans,
then in a rather bad condition from re-
cent rain and the rise of the tide. Turn-
ing the corner ofa much frequented al- -

Icy, lie observed a young lady standing
in a perplexity, apparently measuring

j.thc depth of the muddy water between
tier ana tn opposite BiacwaiK wiui no
very satisfied countenance.

The sailor paused, for he was a great
adimrer of 1 cauty, and certainly the fail-fac-

that peeped out from under the lit-

tle chip bat, and auburn curls hanging
glossy and unconfined over her muslin
dress, might tempt a curious or admir-
ing glance. I'crplcxcd; the lady put
forth one little loot, win n (he gallant
sailor, with cnaracteriitc impulsiveness,
exclaimed :

' That pretty foot, lady sl.o.tld not be
soiled with the tilth of the lane; wait for
a moment only, and I will make you a
gjajth."
" Fo, springing past her into a carpen-
ters shop, he bargained for a plank
board that stood in the doorway, and
coming back to the B lulling girl, who
was just coquetish enough to accept the
services of the handsome vounr sailor.
he bridired the narrow black stream, and
shc tripped across with a merry ' thank
you," and a roguish

-
smile, making... her

eyes as dazzling as they coma l c.
Alas ! our young sailor was perfectly

charmed. What else could make him
catch up and shoulder the plank, and
follow the little witch through the
streets to her home. .vhc twit e perform-
ed the ceremony of "walking the plank,"
and each time thanking him with one of
her eloquent smiles. Presently our
young hero saw the young lady trip up
the marble steps of a palace ofa house,
and disappear within its rosewood en-

trance. For a full moment he stood
looking at the door, and then, with a
wonderful big sisih, turned away, dis- -

posed of his drawbridge, and returned
to Ins ship.

The next day he was astonished with
t.'.i order of promotion from the captain.
I 'nor .Jack .'a::-- : peeci; less wttli r.tnaZii- -
ment. He had not dreamed of being

'exalted to the disnity ofsscond mate's
office on board one of the most splendid
ships that sailed, out of the port of New
Orleans He knew be was competent.
tor instead oi bis money for
amusements, visiting theatres and bow-

ling alleys on bis return from sea, he
purchased books and became quite a
student; bat be expected years to inter-
vene before his ambitious hope would be
realized.

His superior officers seemed to look
upon him with considerable leniency,
and gave him many a fair opportunity
of gathering marine knowledge, and in
a year the. handsome, gentlemanly young
mate had acquired unusual favor in the
eyes of the portly commander, Captain
lluuic, who had fust taken the smart
little black eyed fellow, with his neat
tarpaulin aid tidy bundle, as cabin
hoy.

tine night the young man, with all the
officers, was invited to an entertainment
at the captain's house. He went, and to
his astonishment, mounted the
cal steps, upon which two year ; before
had tritilMid the bristht vision he had
never lorirotlen. lliuuin went ins urave
heart, as he was ushered into the parlor;
and like the sledge-hamm- er it beat again,
when Captain Hume introduced his
blue eyed daughter, with a pleasant
smile, as yong lady once indebted
to your politeness for a sate and dry
walk home." His eye.; were all a blaze,
am! his brown cheek flushed hotly, as
the noble captain sauntered away, leav
ing lair Grace Hume at his side. And
in all that assembly th ?ro was not so
handsome a couple as the gallant sailor
and the "pretty ladie."

It was only a year from that time the
second mate trcd the quarter deck, sec-

ond only in command, and part owner
with the captain, not only in his vessel,
hut iu the affections of his daughter,

cn tic Grace Hume." who had always
cherished respect, to say nothin if !ov
for the bright eyed sailor.

His homely but earnest act ofpolitc- -

ncss towards his child had pleased the
Captain, and, though the youth k new it
not. was the cause of his first promotion.

vit now the old man litis retired
business, Harry Weils is Captain

KycHa am tiiv.ce II nine, according to
polite parlance, Mrs. Captain Wells." In
fact, our honest sailor is one of the rich
est men in the Crescent City, and he
owes, perhaps, the greatest part of his
prosperity to bis tact and politeness in
crossing the street.

r" In short, bidies and gentlemen,''
said an overpowered orator, " I can
only say I 1clt leave to add I desire
to assure you that 1 wish I had a win-

dow iu my bosom, that you might see
the emotion of my heart. ulgar Hoy
from the gallery " Won't a p.n- in
your stomach do this time ?"

B6A Philadelphia paper recently
inserted the followiog advertismcnt :

Wanted ;:l this oflico, TWO Di'Vlf.s.

ofgood moral charttch r."

BOX-W- hcn
a new comer blow. l loild

trumpet and makes a great da i. he's
r ure to be shallow and rim t Ii ! raet
Receive him cauti. u Iv.

Speech of B. in
the Democratic Nomination

for Governor.
Inasmuch as the Black Republican

papers are loud and boisterous in their
condemnation of the speech made by
Mr. 1 'ay ne in accepting the Democratic
nomination for Governor, we give be-

low the most extended report of it that
we have seen. It is an admirable
speech, enunciating sound Democratic
doctrine, and will be warmly approved
by every Detiro'eiat in the ;

Mr. Payne said lie appeared before
the Convention to accept the honor con-
ferred upon him. and to return his
thanks for the distinguished proof of
their confidence. He prized it more for
it being conferred at a time when a nom-
ination is not equivalent to an election.
Now. success is a prize not to be won

...Mi: 117 i'i 111 s.t w.

preaching canvass
.

exceed in magnitude
i ,i: iami value mose oi any nreiTinjp eicc- -

lion. The -- " i "ue;roU3, unscrn- -
pnions ana cos iCiatc. To meet them is
to CD tipou an arduous conflict, in
which blows are to be given and rcceiv
ed. With pride and alacrity, for this
reason, 1 accept the invitation to be
standard-Deare- r. t congratulate you
that we are no longer to carry on a de-
fensive warfare. Popular sovereignty
doctrines have already been proclaimed
by the Cincinnati National Convention

the doctrines so startling on their
enunciation to the anti-slaver- y element
of 'the North, and occasioned the organ-
ization of the Republican or sectional
party, have been indorsed by the people
in the election of President Buchanan.

Under his administration Kansas,
alike from New England and the Houth.

; working out 1 the peaccalllC IrilltS Ot
ri htcousncss. At a day not distant or
doubtful, as from the beginning had
been predicted. Kansas will be admitted
in the galaxy v: tales with a lree Mate
constitution by the votes of her own
peopic; abolishing lorcvor slavery in her
midst, thus furnishing an application of
practical pemocratic doctrines.

Wo take stand against the treasona-
ble schemes of our political opponents.
The Republican organization has ae- -

com; ncd its ucstmy. it now must
be dlsmis 1 from tba stage of action
and Ohio committed to her twin sitter
on the peaceful shores of Salt Lake.

Our opponents arc to understand that
the Dred Scott decision is to be an is-

sue iu the coming canvass, and that we
are prepared to meet it on its merits.
So far it is good lair. The Supreme
Court hare decided that a white man is
superior to a black man. which is in ac-

cordance with history, and it is sound
law.

Again, that Court have decided that
a slave taken to a free State and return-
ed, is subject to freedom or slavery, as
the laws of the State to which he re
turns has enacted.

This is now the recognized law of
this land and Knglaml. These are the
main points of the decision as the re-

maining details, they are immaterial,
but in conformity with common sense.
The Dred Scott decision is a sound and
staple decision'. I am no prophet, but
predict that that party which enters
upon a cruisade against it, will have an
existence as brief and a termination as
inglorious as that of the Republican
party. We have no longer In look back
upon the past. We must go in with
the spirit of our brethren, whose victo-
ries wo have just rejoiced in. We must
invade (he enemies' territory, must car-

ry the war into Africa.
This Union could not exist an hour

without the surety of the return of fu-

gitives from slavery when claimed un-

der law.
The Black Republican party, in vio-

lation of their oath to the Union, have
attempted to nullify these national mea-
sures. They have denied to foreign
States tho hospitalities of our jails to
shield their slaves. Have striven by a
habeas corpus act to denude the master
of slaves of our sister States of his
rights, and to bring the Stale in collis-
ion with the General Government. This
is a virtual and moral treason.

We call upon the black Republican
chiefs to answer to these charges of the
indictment against them. Also, we
charge them in another count for the
unwarrantable, unnatural and unchris-
tian effort to elevate the black race to
an equality of citizenship and rights
with the whites, witness tne misera-
ble language of a committee of the Leg-
islature, in which the language of the
decision of Chief Justice Taney is spo-

ken of as that of a Jesuistical Catholic.
Again, that odious decision as to taxes
in our Stale, discriminating in favor of
nriviled 'cd corporations, striking at the
verj vitals oi state rights, was approveu t

and applauded by the Legislature, who,
with indecent haste, confirmed their ae
tion thereto. I have no words of re-

proach or condemnation too strong for
them. They have abundant sympathies
iu the remotest sense with tliose-whos-

hair and color differ from them. They
are ready to strike out ' white" from
the Constitution, but will do nothing to
provide schools and libraries for the
white children of Ohio. We arraign
them, and demand that they be put upon
their trial.

Another matter to be charged home
upon them is. that the money obtained
by heavily-lai- d taxes bad been squan-
dered; thev had allowed the Treasury

to arrest the arm of the plunderer.
One-ha- lf a million of dollars of the

people's money has been stolen, and the
thief gone unpunished. It shan't avail
the chief Republican leaders to say that
the theft was one of the preceding ad-

ministration. Why the unexplained
repeal of the only law by which he could
be punished? You covered it up for
eighteen months, until all avenues were
closed for his exposure. This plea,
Black Republicans, shall not avail you.
You have accepted it from Breslin, and
it has been got out in defiance of law.
.Shouts of Gibson. If it has been by

collusion of banks, why is it that the
bankers and brokers have not been
brought to account? These Black Re-
publicans shall account for stealing and
plunder before sixty days expires.

I doubt not, if the fathers of the De-
mocratic Church will five us their pray-
ers and couusv, arid if Democratic

i.u, rift T I stan"
vvimuu kv ji.u icuusj us, we buau

realise a victory, in glory and in value
graceful to our arms, never attained by
the Democracy of Ohio. Every man is
a regular communicant ot the D nio-rat- ic

Chu rch who voted for James Buchanan".
As to the legislators of the past two

years, having in view an obstruction of
those of the General Government, let
them by a Democratic Legislature, by
one act, be shaken from the statute
book.

We will not witness the submission
of the white race, and will, under tho
wise dispensation of Divine Providence',
resume a superior position over black
emigrants.

As to the collection, safe keeping and
distribution of publie moneys by tho
next Democratic legislature, there wilf
be a final and complete divoise of the
St.it.! Trtinrv from Hunks nn.l hunt.
0rs. I accent the nomination and trivo'i - n
you my hearty thanks. This occasion
is an angary of favorable omen.

In the contest I ask you not to go
where I would not lead. I. as the stan- -
dard-beare- r, will go in the foremost
ranks. Let tbem charge all along tho
line.

A NUT FOR BLACK REPUBLICANS
—CRACK IT WHO DARES!

Our Black Republican friends in
this viviuityjojess to bo extremly anx- -
ious the guilt of the late enormous de-
falcation of the State Treasurers should
rest where it rightfully bclongs(?)
They deprecate the idea of screening
Cibson from the charges made against
him while at the same time they are do-
ing all in their power to place the guilt
on the shoulders of Breslin. They
have suddenly become the unflinching
advocates of official purity, aird hold up-thc- ir

hands in holy, hypocritical horror
at the late occurrences at the capital.

We w ill take them at their word !

And as honest men we call upon them
to refute if they call the following gravr
charge, which wo take from a lute num-
ber of the Ohio Patriot. If they can-
not refute, at least by their own con-
demnation of the conduct of Gov. Chase,
let them clear their own skirts froni' all
complicity in the State robbery. Here
Is a chance to retrieve or acquire a rep-
utation for political honesty. Ihrahl,
where-ar- yoa ? True American, will
you. dare you respond ? What says the
Cadiz llcpublicau ? We call upon you
orany other Black Republican orgati in
the State for proof of its falsity, or by
your silence give tacit admission to the,
charge. Here is the article referred to -

Steifb lotion.

AN IMPORTANT FACT.

LET SALMON P. CHASE DARE DENY IT.

During J. ( !. Bueslin's term of office,
204,000 was lost to the State by depos-
iting the public funds iu banking insti-
tutions. The heaviest loss seventy-nin- e

thousand, eight hundred and eleven dol-
lars n nil ninety-fiv- e cents iu the City
Bank of Cincinnati.

Here is the point we wish to make.
That institution was selected asone oftbo
depositories of the Treasurer of State,
at the suggestion and advice of Salmon
!'. Chase, the present IJlack llcpubli-
cau Governor of Ohio. Chase wrote
lo Biii:sr.i tdlitig him that the City
Lank of Cincinnati was entirely safe,
sound and solvent and advised him to
select it as a depository of the public
funds. Breslin foolishly and impru-
dently followed his advice and the result
was a loss to the Treasury of State of
nearly eight fltousand dollars very near
one half of Breslin 's entire deficit.

Here it will be found that Gov. Chase
was acting as agent for a rotton and cor-

rupt Bank, and through his direct
agency the Treasury of Ohio was made
to bleed profusely. And this is the
same Salmon P. Chase that now seeks to
aamn orcsim; ( who ion oweunis advice j
and screen Gibson from public con
demnation lor his unprecedented pecu-
lation, fraud and rascality.

"Will Salmon P. Chase dare deny the
facts above charged ? Dare he deny
that he wrote the letter to Breslin as
above stated ? If he docs or will call
for its publication the letter will be
forthcoming, and the truth of what wo
have charged established beyond

Can some clever Black
induce Gov. Chase to open his

mouth as to this grave and important
charge ? We shall see !

vt. eyes of your beloved, after
she has been crying." Punch calls "or-
namental fretwork ."


